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HE publication of this Sermon entirely origi- 

_ nates in the requeſt of many reſpectable Pa- 
riſhioners, and of many other Perſons, who were 
pleaſed to honour it with an audience. It is under the 
patronage of his Friends, that the author ſubmits it to 
the Public, hoping that Public, who condeſcended, 
in ſome meaſure, to approve of it from the Pulpit, 
will extend their Indulgence ſo far as to counte- 
nance its appearance in Print. 
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PS ALM Xxxvii Ver. 37. 


« vent by, and lo! he was gone: 1 ſought him, but his place 
could no where be found.” 


ATHETIC indeed is this expreſſion of the Pſalmiſ}, 
and admirably deſcriptive of the ſudden and unexpect- 
ed viciſſiiudes of Providence in the events of life and death, 


There is ſomething ſo nobly ſolemn in the meditation of 
our latter end; ſomething to a virtuous mind ſo comfort- 
able in the reflections upon eternity; that, while they fill 
the ſoul with a religious awe, they exalt it into rhapſody and 
Joy.—Can there be a ſubject more uſeful, and at the ſame 
time, ſhould there be a ſubject more tranſporting to human 
nature, than a contemplation of the joys of futurity ?—Can 
there be a theme which ſhould engage our attention more, 
than a due preparation for that tremendous period. when 
cur Redeemer ſhall ſtand at the latter day upon the earth: 
when the graves ſhall open, when the ſea ſhall deliver up 
her dead,” and when Nature itſelf ſhall be imployed by Pro- 
vidence no more ?—Whoever ſeriouſly conſiders the ſolemn 


approach of that hour, muſt feel his ſoul ſpurning the ſervile 
B Joys 
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| joys of earth, and panting with ardour and impatience to be 


tranſported to its native heaven. 


Oh! would mankind but reflect on the immortality of 
their ſouls: would they only conſider that hereafter, they 
muſt exiſt for ever in miſery or bliſs : —how different would 
be the conduct of their lives! how would Vice ſtand cor- 
rected! how would Infidelity, Atheiſm, and Blaſphemy hide 
their diminiſhed heads; and be names utterly unknown in 
the world !—But ſo thoughtleſs and inconſiſtent is our ge- 
neral conduct: ſo profligate and abandoned our morals: and 
ſo inviolable is our attachment to worldly pleaſure and va- 
nity, that Futurity is no object of our conſideration. We reject 
the voice of Reaſon and Religion; ſcorn the great teacher 
Death, and ſeem totally to diſregard every thing that tends to 
convince us of the certain arrival of that period, when Morta- 
lity, ſtript of all its pomp and grandeur, deſpoil'd of all its 
boaſted honours, muſt appear before the throne of God. — 


Are reſlections like theſe, immaterial ?—Is the certainty 


of a future judgment of no conſequence to our preſent ex- 


iſtence ?—Is the final conſummation of all things a ſubject of 
total indifference to men: to beings ſo eſſentially con- 


cerned in it? —Surely the care of our ſouls muſt require an 


unwearied attention, an unremitted diligence to ſecure their 
eternal intereſt — - For what profiteth a man to gain the 
whole world, and loſe his own ſoul?” 


Happy indeed would it be for us, could we diſcard our 
fondneſs for the vanities of earth, and ſet our affections on 
things above — Death would then be diſarmed of its ſting: 
its 
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its terrors would be ſoſtened into joys, and its horrors into 
tranſports The afflicted ſufferer on the bed of ſickneſs would 
ſmile at pain; would feel the comforts of an approving 
conſcience within would conſider his calamities only as 
pleaſing preparations for a glorious reſt and would behold, 
as it were, his departing ſpirit, borne on the wings of at- 
tendant ſeraphs to his God. | 


However inattentive and inſenſible the generality of man- 
kind are to their own calamities and misfortunes; it is to 
be wiſhed, that the frequent and diſtreſſing afflictions of 
others would convince them of the wiſdom and neceſſity of 
reforming their lives, diſregarding worldly concerns, and ſe- 
riouſly meditating on their approaching diſſolution. 


Is it nothing to you, all ye that paſs by ?—behold, and 
ſee if there be any ſorrow like unto my ſorrow. -e thought- 
leſs and inconſiderate, ye giddy and unfeeling, are the daily 
accidents of life, are the dreadful miſeries of your fellow 
mortals, nothing to you?—Do the ſudden and unexpected 
revolutions of Fate, make no impreſſion upon you? Survey 
the manſion of ungodlineſs; ſearch the dungeon of deſpair; 
— there behold the irreligious, the profane, the voluptuous, 
the abandoned expiring ſinner, ſtretched on the deſerted 
couch, without a friend to cloſe his eyes—jult going io de- 
liver up his ſoul. - Can the ſpectator behold the preſent ex- 
cruciating condition of this forlorn, unpitied mortal, with- 
out horror? — Can he paint to himſelf the dreadful appear- 
ance he muſt hereafter make at the tribunal of judgment, 


without fincerely lamenting his fatal error, and being filled 
B 2 with 


— — * += > pr — * 
. — 


a thy Ws — 
P · K 


— « 


—— — — — 


8 2 T 

e 
— — — 2 — 
A 


— -V — by . 
- — — - - — — 
— — — — E p . ad 


—̃ v—U 


. — 
* 
P EE Gn = — — FAB — ER. e 


3 4 2 N. 


with dread, ſor the enſuing fate which muſt inevitably attend 
his diſſolute conduct and behaviour — Can human nature, I 
ſay, read no inſtructive leſſon from this ſad ſpectacle? Ves 
Reaſon, Prudence, and Virtue all admoniſh a deſertion 
of worldly dependencies, and teach us to repoſe a confidence 
alone in the God of heaven.— 


Survey the haunts of melancholy—caſt thine eye upon the 
aged parent, bemoaning the ſon of his boſom, torn from him 
by the ſudden hand of death —behold his paternal grief fixed 
motionleſs on the corple, and in all the agony of woe, la- 


menting the fatal change-—bewailing his only comfort, his 


only pride, his hope, his joy.— 


Turn on the other fide, and read a leſſon of mortality, 
as thou ſurveyeſt the good, the pious, the indulgent, the af— 
fectionate father expiring in the arms ofa worthy and dutiful 
ſon. —Behold the youth transfixed with grief, catching the 
eye of his parent, as approaching diſſolution dims the fight, 


ſpeaking, as it were, a parting bleſſing on his child. 


Survey the prince of earthly grandeur, nurſed in the lap 
of fortune, cloathed in all the elegance of art, pampered 
with luxury and pleaſure, ſurrounded with courtly ſyco- 
phants, and ſeated on the throne of majeſty—in this ſeeming 
favourite of happineſs and ſecurity—behold the ſlave of death! 


Turn to Nature's faireſt form, doat on the charms of 
beauty, fix the enraptured eye on virgin innocence : See the 


bloom of youth, the paint of health, all conſpiring to form a 


perſect 


% 
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perſect picture In this tranſporting image, behold the ſiſter 
of corruption! the daughter of miſery! the child of death 
Behold theſe ſcenes; the eye of Pity may ſhed a tear; the 
human breaſt will feel a natural ſympathy and concern 
at beholding or reflecting upon ſuch circumſtances but let 
not murmur repine, or aſtoniſhment ſurprize you for theſe 
are the ordinances of heaven; they are the wiſe and unalter- 
able decrees of that Being who is the Author of the world, 
the Governor of it, and who will hereafter be the Judge of it 
— To die is the unavoidable lot of humanity—** And no man 
may deliver his brother, or make agreement unto God for him 
For we ſee that wiſe men alſo die and periſh together; as well 
as the ignorant and fooliſh, and leave their riches for other 


The boaſt of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, 
++ Alike await th' inevitable hour, | 
++ The paths of glory lead but to the grave.''— 


went by, and lo! he was gone: I ſought him, but his 
place could no where be ſound. Ho doth this ſentence con- 
vince us of the changeable ſtate of mankind here on earth!— 
we bloom to-day, we wither to-morrow; one moment we ſeem 
to be the inheritors of lifein all its luxury; we ſeem to be the 
minions of happineſs in all its glories—the next perhaps, in- 
volves us in a labyrinth of woe—we become the prey of diſ- 
eaſes, the ſons of affliction, the ſubjects of ſorrow, the ſervants 


of death. 


Where then, in this vale of miſery, can the journeying 


pilgrim reſt his head ?—where can he look for an aſylum to 
receive 
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receive his weak, his feeble, his diſordered nature?—Shal he 
aſk the world to take pity on him?—Can he expect comfort 

in his affliction,” from the ſons of falſehood, cruelty and de- 
ceit ?—No—the' world cannot, the world will not alleviate 
his burthen, or ſolace the ſorrows of his heart. 


Muſt he rely on fortune for eaſe and comfort? her gifts are 
precarious, her favour inconſtant, and her protection faith- 
leſs, and infirm— Shall he court the enchantreſs Pleaſure; 
to ſhelter him in the circle of gaiety and intemperance, 
from the ſtorms of adverſity? She needs not homage to at- 
_ tain her; her fpecious charms will ſoon enough allure him 
to partake of them; her inſidious ſmiles too iafily attract 
the mind—She will pretend to give ſuch opiate medicines to 
the deſponding ſoul, as will charm every care, and lull every 
diſquietude to reſt. —joys indeed ſhe can furniſh that ſparkle 
forthe preſent; but in the end they are bitterneſs and death.” 
—We-may revel in herenjoyments here, fondly imagine our- 
felves the darlings of ſecurity and happineſs under ber au- 
fpices;—but moſt unhappily ſhall we be miſtaken hereafter, 
when we find that all her aſſurances of bliſs were but empty 
deluſions; and that all her boaſted honours muſt mingle 
in indiſcriminate ruin—Here then we cannot reſt; earth is 
no harbour for our ſouls; our pilot Reaſon muſt ſteer us to 
fome happier coaſt.— This world cannot furniſh us with ma- 
terials for ſolid happineſs : earthly things have no connection 
with heavenly: this world can have no commerce with the. 
next, only as it is an introduction to future happineſs, which, 
if properly employed and improved, muſt effectually tend to 
procure it.— So entirely diſcordant in their natures are tem- 
| poral 
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poral and ſpiritual things, that if we love the one, we muſt 
deſpiſe the other: if we adhere to the one, we muſt reject 
the other: if we will be the followers of Mammon, we can- 
not be the diſciples of the true God. | 


Our exiſtence in this life is ſo entirely different from our 
exiſtence. in the next; that the one may be juſtly called a 
continual death, the other an everlaſting life. The one is a 
ſcene perplexed with every calamity, the other is a ſtate un- 
ſullied with any affliction: the one is the dreary abode of 
guilt and fin: the other the glorious manſion of purity and 
God. — Can this earthly tabernacle then be conſidered as the 
reſting place, the ſanctuary of beings' formed for immorta- 
lity ? whoſe ſouls are compoſed of czleſtial matter: and who 
are intended for the *' glorious inheritance of the ſaints in 
light?“ — Can Virtue, can Religion, can Honeſty and Honour, 
can Friendſhip, can qualities like theſe, can cæleſtial qualities, 
be deſigned for ever to grovel on this tranſitory earthly tage? 
—Surely it cannot be; Virtue muſt ſcorn the baſe enjoyments 
of the world, Piety muſt leave the ſcenes of ungodlineſs; Reli- 
gion cannot forever be the mock of fools ; Honeſty and Honour 

cannot be proſtituted in the courts' of perfidy and iniquity; 
Friendſhip cannot brook the treachery, the deceit, the barbari- 
ty of earthly violation ;—Man, in whoſe frame and conſtitu- 
tion all theſe divine particles unite, cannot fix his home on 
earth; he is the child of heaven; and muſt take his laſt ſeat 
in the habitations of the juſt,” in the regions of eternal bliſs. 


There ſeems to be no circumſtance amidſt the diſpenſa- 


tions of Providence more diſtreſſing to human nature: and no- 
thing 
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thing more ſtrongly. characteriſtic of the inſtability and uncer- 
tainty of life, than the ſudden departure of good and worthy 
men. Their loſs: hills. the mind with a ſorrow and concern that 
is not eaſily comforted ; while the viſible hand of Providence 
impartially diſplayed in the death of theſe perſons, evidently 
declares that no man can eſcape the grave. — This is a diſtreſs 
which ſeems naturally to ariſe in the breaſt of every ſocial and 
humane individual at hearing of the deceaſe of one, who was 
perhaps the public Patriot, the general Friend. But when 
the cloſer ties of kindred and affinity, the nearer connections of 
intimacy; and friendſhip are intereſted in the loſs—how does 
it become aggravated How exquiſitely afflicling is it tobe 
deprived of a real friend! of ſo rare and valuable a jewel in 
this world: Few live to acquire this treaſure: they feel not 
the loſs of it Few live deſerving of it: they know not its worth 
— But how, are thoſe to be pitied, who die unlamented, be- 
cauſe they have lived deſervedly unadmired! Humanity in- 
deed: weeps over their urn: but the tear of genuine concern 


. bedews not their grave. Ho different indeed the caſe with 


reſpect to thoſe departed, worthies, who have been uſeful in 
their generation, and who in their lives have, to the extent 
of their abilities, contributed to the mutual intereſts of pri- 
vate and public ſociety.— | 


And here I flatter myſelf, that by the humane, the candid, 
the berievolent, the feeling part of this congregation, it will 
not be deemed impertinent, ſhould 1, for a while, fuſpend the 
preſent taſk and ſolicit a tear tothe memory of our departed 
Friend. Should] in the name of gratitude and reſpect aſk the 
tributary ſigh, to the manes of your deceaſed Paſtor. —Delt- 

[7 cate 
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rate indeed is the office of praiſe; but pleaſing the taſk of gra- 
titade,—diſtreſling indeed is it to recall the remembrance of 
the dead: tho' reſpectſul the recollection of their merits. — 
My - acquaintance with the deceaſed indeed was ſhort; but 
not too ſhort to convince me, that I have loſt a Patron and a 
Friend. —1t is with truth, and with the higheſt ſatisfaction I 
aver, that every day brought with it freſh inſtances of his 
friendſhip and eſteem; and I believe (had not the Almighty 
thought proper to have called him) that time would have ri- 
pened acquaintance into affection. Tis withpleaſure I recom- 
mend his example to thoſe proud, penurious, unfeeling Dig- 
nitaries of the Church, who have no merit perhaps but their 
preferment to diſtinguiſh them, and have no other reſpec or 
regard for their inferior brethren, than to make them the 
ſlaves of their indolence, and the poor dependents of their 
avarice Our Paſtor knew not this fordid greatneſs-—his ſoul 
was a ſtranger to the mean, to the cruel diftintions of fgr- 
tune: nor was there a ſign of ſuperiority in his profeſhon, but 
his abilites, and the name. 'Tis with an heart-felt ſatis- 
faction I congratulate him on theſe eminent characteriſtics of 
a noble and generous mind. 


Such was his real character—ſuch was the whole tenor of his 
conduct to him, who had the pleaſure of aſſiſting him in the du- 
ties of his office—and who has now, no other friend, but what 
his own humble abilities, and your remembrance of his de- 
parted Patron, can recommend, or procure him.—His atten- 
tion in the diſcharge of his duty, was ſerious, ſincere, and de- 
vout: his notions of the God he worſhipped were moſt awful: 


yet untainted with enthuſiaſm and ſuperſtition. —His admoni- 
| C tions 
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tions from the Pulpit were the voice of ſoberneſs and truth: nor 
Was he awd or influenced in his profeſſion by prejudice or 
party; what he uttered were the real dictates of his heart: and 
deceit, flattery and hypocriſy were ſtrangers to his breaſt. 


Do we change our view, and behold him at the ſeat of 
Juſtice ? There his diligence and aſſiduity for the good of-ſo- 


ciety, Was, I believe, unwearted; nor were food and reſt pre- 


ferred before the completion of his duty. Was indiſcretion or 
folly to be reprimanded? Candor aud Humanity directed his 
Tongue. Was vice or villany to be corrected Juſlice ſuc- 
ceeded: tho Pity lamented the neceſſity of puniſhment, 


Can we bear to turn the eye of concern to that habitation 
of diſtreſs Where weeping widowhood laments his loſs ?--Dp 


we wiſh to applaud' his private character? - Aſł his afflicted 


-Relict, and ſhe will tell you, that the affectionate huſband, 
the tender guardian, the kind partaker of all her grief, alas! 


the comfort of her life is now no more. Aſk diſtreſs'd Merit; 


aſk private Charity, whether they have not; loſt a Friend ?— 
their complaints rous d by arbitrary and:;future- neceſſity will 
ſhew themſelves to the world: and convince his enemies, 
that benevolence was not a feeling unknown to him. 

Does the voice of ſlander wiſh to diſturb his ſleeping duſt ? 
Wet it be aſk d. Where is the man without his faults? Had 


he his failings? Perfection is not the lot of Mortality. Do re- 


ſentment and revenge burn to moleſt his Urn? Let it be re- 
membered, that the grave cancels every indictment: and that 
all.hatred'and animofity ſhould: be buried in the tomb. Let it 

oh | be 
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be farther remembered, that tho' the dead feel not the wounds 
of the tongue, the ſenſibility of their furviving friends, can- 
not but be wounded by every inſult that is offered to their 
memory.—Here then let us cloſe the ſcene. — For delicacy 
forbids what truth and ſincerity would wiſh to utter. But let 
us ever remember, that the real merits of few are known till 
their loſs is felt; and that few of our ſervices are ſufficiently ap- 
plauded, till the want of them teaches us their real utility. 


Finally, my brethren, let the parting ſpirits of our friends 
breatheintoour hearts a due conſideration of Death, Judgment 
and Eternity.-Let the frequency of theſe ſcenes remind us 
of the mutability and uncertainty of our condition in 
this life—and whenever we caſt the wandering eye upon the 
monuments of the dead, let us think how ſoon the ſame ſilent 


priſon may entomb our remains. 


As therefore, from their very frame, nature and conſtitu- 
tion, all earthly things are changeable and unſubſtantial: 
and as the only real worldly acquiſition we can leave to poſ- 
terity, is a good Name; let us be ſtrenuous to obtain this beſt 
of treaſures, which as it perpetuates our memory here, ſo is it 
a certain qualihcation for happinels hereafter. Let us have 
regard to our Name; for that ſhall continue with us above a 
thouſand great treaſures of gold: a good life hath but a few 
days, but a good name endureth' for ever.” —Surcly the ap- 
probation of wiſe and good men here muſt be an exalted ſa- 
tisfaction; but how muſt that ſatisfaction be encreaſed, when 
we are convinced that it leads hereafter to the approbation 


of God, the Judge of all men Are we oppteſſed with trouble, 
are 
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are we grieved: with afflidion? a ſelſ-· conviction of being vir- 
tuous, is an antidote againſt every calamity -In this ſelf- con- 
ſciouſneſs of Rectitude, the humble Chriſtian reſigns: his life 
into the hands of Him ho gave it—without a murmur—with+ 
out a ſigh.— As he laid on the bed of ſickneſs, his pains were 
alleviated 'by the genial influence that Firtue beſtows; and by 
the comforts that the recollection of a well-ſpent life muſt ad- 


miniſter. No doubts, no anxieties diſturbed the compoſure 


and ſerenity of his ſoul; he had hitherto been the ſtrict atten- 
dant, the religious votary of his God, and his God did not deſert 
him in his laſt hour. Comfortable indeed for the loſs of 
friends, is the aſſurance, that they died well. — The che naturally 
pours forth its flowing tribute of weeping and lamentation for 
them: yet the heart feels a tranſport in the conviction, that 
from their behaviour in this world; they will be ** recom- 
penſed at the reſurrection of the juſt'—Surely ſuch an hea- 
venly recompence, muſt far exceed all that human ſorrow hath 


felt for them. Oh! how glorious the reflection! how exalted 


the proſpect of ſeeing our friends, when rouſed from their 
earthly lumber, placed at the rigtit hand of God. Let us 
not be forry then, as men without hope, for them that ſleep 
in Chriſt : for they ſhall hereafter live with him.—If we are 
buried with Chrift, we ſhall be raiſed up with him.—for we 
ſhall not all ſleep: but we ſhall all be changed, in a moment, 


inthe twinkling of an eye, at the laſt trump.” And God 
grant, that our actions in this life, may entitle us to hear and 


receive that comfortable invitation pronounced at that period, 
by the mouth of our Friend, our Saviour, and our God, Come, 
ve bleſſed children of my Father, » Teceany the kingdom Sue for Jou, 
Mi the beginning of the world,” 3 ; 
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